


A Gimm Tale

by solartitan32



Category: RWBY
Genre: Adventure
Language: English
Characters: OC, Team RWBY
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-06 04:38:28
Updated: 2016-04-21 04:03:12
Packaged: 2016-04-27 22:04:13
Rating: M
Chapters: 5
Words: 11,190
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Grimm, Faunus, and Humanity. Three races, each with different goals. Destruction, Equality, and Survival. But, what if someone tried to create a bridge between these races? What if that bridge was a boy with a tragic past, and nowhere to go? This is the story of that boy, and how his only option is redemption. This is a Grimm Tale.





	1. Prolouge

**Disclaimer: Rooster Teeth owns RWBY, some inspiration from Bleach and Dragon Ball, I don't own them either, all I own are my OCs. Nothing else.  
><strong>

Prologue: Grimm Trailer

A town, seeming to smolder with brightness tinged with dark distrust. All was silent in this small town. Then came the marching of soldiers. In the middle of the night they clambered into the inner dwellings of the town. Each soldier bore a symbol, the mark of the Red Wolf. Whoever was near, were either killed or captured by these silent predators. They were as swift as the current and silent as the wind, maybe even more so. No one surpassed the strength of the two leaders.

One figure, a stocky, sullen man; the other, also male, yet smaller, seeming to be in glee over the current bloodshed, both held fierce expressions and never seemed to waiver.

The taller of the two, a wolf Faunus, dressed in dark clothing, black boots and trench coat to match. If anything, his hair was just as dark, excluding the white on his ears and tail. He gave off a commanding vibe. His dark red eyes, looking through his white, bone like mask, held an intensity that would make most men cower under. The large, bloody scythe he held in his hand intimidated even his own followers into keeping their distance.

The other figure, the one a head shorter, wore faded jeans and a dark jean jacket over a black t-shirt. He also wore a mask, similar to the first, but with sharp, pointed tusks protruding from the jawline. In each hand he held a hammer faintly glowing with energy. It rippled the air around him.

Suddenly a man burst from an alley with a hatchet, rushing at the two leaders, but before the following soldiers can intervene, the second figure turned, slamming one of his hammers into the attacker's skull. A sickeningly loud crunch thundered, the blow killing him instantly.

"Quite the party this time," The second figure spoke, his voice distorted by the mask. "It's more fun when they fight back."

"I think you're enjoying this too much, Aaron." The first figure spoke, his voice just as distorted by his own mask.

"Why shouldn't I Verdax? You know as well as I do that these pricks deserve what's coming to them." Retorted Aaron, gesturing at the corpse with his newly bloodied hammer.

Verdax, ignoring Aaron, proceeded into the chaos filled town.

"Where are you going?" Asked Aaron inquisitively, unsure of Verdax's motives.

Verdax glanced at him over his shoulder. "Shiro and the leaders of the White Fang want this done, so I'm going to finish this up with or without you." Verdax stated in an uncaring tone, "If you want something to do, go help delta squad clean up the south side." He then continued on his leisurely way, not waiting for Aaron's response.

After an hour of wandering, Verdax found himself in an already abandoned part of town. It smelled of depression and sadness with its broken down buildings and trash riddled streets. Sighing, he realized there was nothing left of the desolate place, he turned to go back and regroup with Aaron.

*Clank*

Verdax froze. He turned in the direction he heard the noise come from and saw an abandoned house. Raising his head, he hesitantly sniffed the air and caught a scent. He was familiar with this, his canine instincts pushing through. Two adult humans and the immense fear they shook with.

Smirking, he walked up to the door, channeling Aura into his fist, wrapping it in a black energy with a red outline. Cocking back his arm Verdax punched the door causing it to explode into the house, prompting screams from inside.

Seeing the adults huddled in the corner, the male shaking while holding a gun, Verdax asked with a sadistic grin hidden by the mask, "Excuse me, do you have a moment to talk about our Lord and Savior, Monty Oum?"

The man fires the gun, shooting Verdax in the shoulder and lodging the bullet in his collarbone.

Verdax reaches up and tears the bullet from his shoulder, throwing it across the room. He stares at the couple as his wound slowly mends itself.

"Fantastic." He says coldly. Gripping his scythe with both hands he raises it to strike the adults, who have dropped the gun and started holding each other, rapidly begging and praying.

However, before the blow could connect, a voice cried out "NOOOOOOO!" Suddenly a small form came flying from the closet, and Verdax felt something grabbing the bottom of his coat.

Verdax looked down to see a little girl pulling on and crying into his jacket. Verdax lowered his scythe and stared at the child, curious as to why she didn't flee like the rest.

The adults - who Verdax now assumed were her parents - tried to stand up and grab the child, but an intimidating glare made them retreat to their corner.

"Don't hurt Mommy and Daddy!" The child cried desperately. Verdax raised his right fist, ready to end the child; it's parents' pleas turning desperate.

But he hesitated, something about this scene felt familiar. Verdax recalls a memory from twelve years ago. The memories anger him and his desire to strike the child and end the family grows, his fist shaking with his unyielding rage.

He can't do it, and his eyes widen as he realizes why.

'I'm no better than that bastard' he realizes.

Roaring with anger he extends his hand and fires a condensed blast of Aura at a nearby wall, creating a large hole in it and startling the family. They look at Verdax, unsure of his intent.

"Get out." He growls, pushing the girl towards her parents. The father hesitates, looking at Verdax as if to question what he's doing.

"LEAVE BEFORE I CHANGE MY MIND!" He shouts angrily. The parents, needing no more encouragement, quickly pick up their daughter and scramble out the hole in the wall.

Verdax walks outside into the street before calming down. Raising his left hand to his mask, Verdax lightly touches its edges before moving his hand across his face. As he does this, the mask seems to turn into black and red energy before dispersing, revealing Verdax's face.

His bone structure can be seen, but isn't obvious. He has a pale scar running from above his left eyebrow to below his right eye. His eyes changed from a red iris to onyx and black sclera to white.

He looks down at his scythe, recalling the lives he's taken with it and shakes his head. "No more." He states, his voice filled with regret. He then twists the handle of the scythe and watches as it collapses into two smaller scythes that he folds and attaches to his belt.

Verdax then turns, puts his hands in his pockets, and walks away, planning to leave everyone behind.

Verdax made it to the city gates without getting caught. Before he could leave, however, he heard a voice.

"Where do you think you're going?" The voice asked. Verdax turned around to face Aaron, who had both hammers in hand.

"I'm done Aaron, I want Faunus equality as much as the next guy, but I'm not going to do that by going town to town murdering families!" Verdax exclaimed, his voice full of determination. "So you're just gonna walk away from this?" Aaron retorted, getting into a fighting stance. " You know Shiro's policy on that."

"We both know you can't stop me." Replied Verdax, hands reaching for his scythes.

"I've been thinking about that actually, and I think you're all talk. You probably can't do shit on your own, so you need people like me or Shiro to bail you out." Aaron said with an arrogant tone.

"I'm giving you one chance Aaron, stand-" Verdax said before having to sidestep a thrown hammer that made a crater behind him.

"Your funeral." Verdax said before dashing forward, bringing out his scythes.

Aaron's hammer returned in time to block the overhead swing of the scythes, but a small crater was still made under him from the impact. Aaron tried to kick out Verdax's legs, but Verdax jumped, flipping over Aaron and landing behind him before whirling around, combining his scythes as he did so and slashed at Aaron, who just dogged in time to only cut his jacket.

"Dude! Do you know how much this cost?!" Aaron asked annoyed. "You stole that jacket." Verdax replied, deadpanning.

"Yeah I know." Aaron said before slamming his hammers into the ground creating a shockwave towards Verdax, who rolled out of the way and came up on one knee firing a blast of Aura from his hand at Aaron who put his arms in an "x" formation to block it.

As the blast hit, Verdax dashed forwards, swiping his hand across his face to reform his mask before charging his fist with Aura and punching Aaron in the left arm, breaking it with a loud crack, which drew a curse from him, and forced him to drop a hammer.

Aaron's arm hung uselessly at his side, leaking black blood and faintly emitting a black and red energy while he caught his breath. "Well damn, I guess you can fight. But you won't win this." He said raising his other hammer to attack. "You don't have to do this Aaron." Verdax says, almost pleading. "We can leave together."

Aaron starts chuckling, which turns to laughter. "Is that supposed to be your form of mercy? What makes you think I WANT to stop? I fucking live for this!" Aaron exclaimed. "When I'm done here, I'll move on to the next town, and the next, and the next, and so on! I won't stop until humanity pays! I WON'T STOP UNTIL THEY'RE ALL FUCKING DEAD!"

As Aaron charges forward, Verdax sidesteps and, faster than Aaron could see, charges his scythe with Aura and severs his other arm below the shoulder before kicking him to the ground.

"This fight is over Aaron, I've won." Verdax says before dispelling his mask and putting away his scythes. As he walked away Verdax felt something kick him in the butt.

Verdax turns around to see Aaron, whose mask also dispersed, trying to kick him, his severed arm having the same glow as his other. "Come on this fight's still going on!" Aaron claims excitedly. "Are you kidding me?!" Verdax shouts in disbelief. "One of your arms is broken and the other is gone!" "T'is but a flesh wound!" Aaron proclaims. "Oh my Oum." Verdax sighs face palming. "You won't stop me, you can't stop ME! I am the strongest, I WILL SURPASS YOU AND HUMANITY WILL SUFFER!" Aaron exclaimed crazily before charging Verdax again.

Sighing in disappointment, Verdax takes out a scythe whispering "Forgive me." before simply decapitating Aaron and storing the scythe again as he watches Aaron's body fall to the ground.

"I'm sorry Aaron, but you left me no choice." Verdax says sadly before gathering the hammers and laying them next to Aaron's corpse.

Verdax reaches for and closes Aaron's eyes before standing and walking out of the city and into the night, looking up at Remnant's shattered moon as he does.

**AN: And here's my first fanfiction guys! Now this story is one that I've been thinking about for a long time and decide to write. Also Verdax's name is pronounced Ver-d-ax. I have most of it planed out, but there are a few elements I don't have a solution for, but if worse comes to worse I'll do a poll for them and let you guys decide.**

**On that note, first poll: pairings.**

**Verdax WILL end up with someone on team RWBY. Only team RWBY, I ship the other pairings too much. He will either and up with Ruby, Weiss (a bit tricky but I'll pull it off somehow), Blake, Yang or any combination of those four. Post your vote in the reviews (also constructive criticism is nice) . The poll will be open until April 10th at 3pm central daylight savings time.**

**Until next time, SolarTitan signing off!**


	2. Dust Store Blowout

**AN: SolarTitan here with another chapter of A Grimm Tale.**

**First order of business: the poll. I should apologize, I'm still new to the website, so I didn't know there was an actual poll function available to writers. That's my bad, I know it's there now and I set up an official poll to choose Verdax's pairing. Because of my mistake, I am pushing back the closing date for voting to Tuesday at 5 PM Central daylight savings time. Like I said the pairing is anyone on team RWBY in any combination or any member individually, everyone gets four votes.**

**Special thanks to N7 Recruit, who is the first person to post a review, voting for Weiss to be in the pairing. On that note it occurs to me that I should have asked people to specify whether or not the person they choose is for a single pairing or a multi pairing, so for the moment only Weiss has a point in the polls, if N7 would like to change or specify that he can or if he wants to keep it as is that's fine too.**

**Anyways I've taken up enough of your time, just a quick disclaimer and then enjoy the story.**

**Disclaimer: RWBY is owned by Rooster Teeth, all I own are my OCs.**

Dust Store Blowout

Two years later...

The light from Remnant's moon seemed to spotlight where Verdax was sitting. From his secluded spot in the alley, he watched people pass by him with disinterest. He sighed, taking out a small flask of whiskey from his coat pocket before taking a swig. He then leaned back against the wall and closed his eyes, unsure of what to do next.

Suddenly, he caught the scent of a large group of people nearby. Looking over to where it came from, Verdax saw a group of men in black suits with red ties led by a man in a white suit with a cane, enter a Dust store down the road.

Sighing and shaking his head, Verdax stored his flask and got up to leave, not wanting to get caught in the mess that would follow a store robbery. Before he got far however, he heard a crash and turned around to something he didn't expect.

A window to the shop was broken, one of the goons unconscious on the sidewalk, and a young girl standing in the middle of the street, holding a scythe as big as him. She was on the short side, probably a teenager, her hair was black with red highlights, she wore what looked to be a black dress with red frills poking out from under the skirt, and a corset wrapped around her midsection. "Now I've just seen fucking everything." Verdax mutters to himself as the girl plants the blade in the ground in front of her, obviously challenging whoever was in the store. Shortly after the display by the girl, more goons started to pour out of the store and try to attack the girl.

Surprising both the goons and Verdax, the girl starts zipping around the street at ridiculous speeds, slashing at goons and firing rounds from her scythe to boost her speed. 'Interesting use of the recoil.' Verdax thought to himself. 'But she's getting cocky, at this rate she'll miss one of them.'

As Verdax predicted the last goon wasn't struck, but fell over to give the illusion he was. As the girl turned to face the man in the white suit the last goon slowly got up, careful to not alert the girl. "You were worth every cent, truly you were." Said the man as he dropped a cigarette that he proceeded to crush with his cane. "Well Red, I think we can agree that this has been an eventful evening." The man states as he glances at the goon sneaking up on the girl. "But unfortunately, this is where it ends."

During the man's monologue, Verdax was starting to walk away, deciding that he couldn't care less about the events unfolding outside that store. Or what happens to that girl.

If she lives or dies.

He didn't care.

Not for a second.

Not... a...

...

"...Oum dammit." Verdax says to himself before turning and sprinting down the street back to the shop, pumping his legs with Aura to make them go faster.

As Verdax runs, the girl, realizing what the man means, turns around to see the goon's machete arching towards her head. Before she can do anything, the goon's arm is suddenly severed and disappears. As the goon screams over the pain of losing his arm the girl backs up in shock and the white suited man's eyes widen in surprise.

"Now that was a dirty trick to pull on a young girl like that." A voice said off to the side. The girl and the man whip their heads around to see Verdax, holding a bloody scythe in one hand and the severed limb in another. Tossing the limb to one side and putting away the scythe, he walks up next to the girl, still glaring at the man in the suit. "If I recall the recent newscasts correctly, you're Roman Torchwick, am I right?" Verdax guesses with a smirk.

The now named Roman chuckles to himself. "My reputation just gives me away, doesn't it?" "Actually it was the eyeliner." Verdax deadpans, gesturing at Roman's left eye. This earned a laugh from the girl and a growl of anger from Roman. "Let's see you laugh at THIS!" He shouts angrily as he raises his cane, the cover flipping over revealing crosshairs. "Son of a bitch." Verdax mutters before a small missile flies from the barrel.

The girl uses her gun scythe to push herself out of the way, while Verdax blocks the blast with his hand, the explosion creating a small dust cloud. He hisses as the burns on his hand start to repair themselves. The girl rushes over to Verdax. "Omygoshareyouokwhydidyou-"

She asks panicked, but is cut off by Verdax. "I'm fine, it'll heal. Where's Roman?" He demanded. The girl looks around, "There!" She exclaims, pointing at the top of a ladder along the side of a building.

'He's fast, I'll give him that.' Verdax thinks to himself. "Follow if you want," He says to the girl, "I'm gonna go stop him." Verdax then runs up to the building and channels Aura into his legs before jumping up and pulling himself onto the roof, shortly followed by the girl.

"Hey!" She calls out, making Roman stop. "Persistent." Roman mutters in an annoyed tone before a drop ship reveals itself from the alley below and shines a spotlight on Verdax and the girl. Roman climbs aboard the ship before shouting, "End of the line you two!" And throwing a red Dust crystal at the girl's feet. 'SHIT!' Verdax thinks as Roman raises his cane. Verdax swipes his hand across his face, forming his mask before grabbing the girl and twisting around so his back faces the Dust as an explosion engulfs the roof.

Roman starts laughing before he hears a distorted voice. "See, people always seem to think that works, and they let their guard down." It says as the smoke starts to clear. "But in actuality," it continues as a figure stands and turns to reveal Verdax ripping off his ruined trench coat, and looking at Roman with his red and black eyes from behind the mask. "All you've done is piss me off." He growls as he grabs and combines his scythes. "Wait that mask, that scythe..." Roman says growing more and more afraid.

Verdax channels his Aura into the blade of his scythe, the black and red energy coating it as he shouts in his terrifying voice, "My name is Verdax Ashen! I'm kind of in a bad mood so I'll skip the monologging and go straight to KICKING YOUR ASS!" Before swinging his scythe and launching a crescent wave of black and red energy at the ship, which barely dodges, cutting into the metal slightly.

Roman curses and stumbles into the cockpit. At this time Verdax glances at the girl who is staring at him in awe and fear. Turning his attention back the ship, he sees a feminine figure walk out and stare at him before launching several flaming projectiles at Verdax and the girl. Before he can intervene, the projectiles impact a purple magic circle, and a blonde woman appears out of nowhere and stands in front of Verdax and the girl.

She had blonde hair and green eyes behind a pair of glasses. She wore a white button up shirt that revealed just enough cleavage and had a cape strapped at the shoulders. In her hands was what appeared to be a riding crop.

Pushing her glasses closer to her face the new woman fired her own projectiles from her crop at the ship, making it wobble in the air. Verdax in turn fired his own blast into the wing, almost causing it to crash. The girl turned her scythe into a gun and started firing rounds at the figure on the ship, only for them to be blocked by the figure's hand. This continued until the ship pulled away and flew into the night. 

Once the ship is gone, Verdax disperses his mask and stores his scythes on his belt before a blur suddenly appears at his side. "Oh my gosh your scythes are so cool! How do they attach and separate like that? Where did you learn to use them? I thought only me and my uncle used scythes!" The girl exclaimed, stars in her eyes and seeming to instantly forget the events from earlier. Meanwhile the woman was glaring at Verdax. "Whoa there pint-size." He said, trying to calm the girl down. However, she ignored him, running up to the woman. "And you! You're a Huntress! Can I have your auto-" she was cut off by the woman walking past her and toward Verdax, who rested a hand of the hilt of a scythe.

"Verdax Ashen, you're under arrest for mass murder, terrorism, vandalism, and numerous public disturbances." The woman stated with a serious glare. Verdax pretends to think, "Interesting offer, here's my counter offer: No." He tells her before walking off. Suddenly he found himself being thrown into a nearby chimney, making him spit up blood and inciting a shriek from the girl. "What are you doing!?" she cries as Verdax falls on his hands and knees at the base of the chimney.

"I will speak with you later." The woman says sternly, her gaze never leaving Verdax. "But right now this monster must be dealt with, by any means necessary." The girl ignores the woman and rushes over to Verdax, crouching by him and grabbing his arm. "Are you ok?" She asks worriedly. "Well, I did just get slammed into a brick chimney at sixty miles an hour, so I've seen better days." He grunts sarcastically. "Did you really do all those things?" The girl questioned nervously. "Allegedly." Verdax states, still staring at the ground. "You leveled a small town." The woman retorts, voice filled with annoyance. "Allegedly." He replies. "You also took out several battalions of the Atlas military." She says getting more annoyed. "A..llegedly." He repeats. "You also took every crate on a Schnee company freighter and stacked them into a tower writing 'Sand Castle' on the side!" She exclaims, clearly fed up with him. Verdax is quiet. "Alright, that was me." He said in a defeated tone.

Before the woman could reply, Verdax jumps to his feet. "Not that our talk wasn't fun," he said stretching his arms, "Believe me, it was a great time killer, but I've recovered now, so I'm just gonna leave. Unless, you're still determined to stop me?" The girl looked between Verdax and the woman, unsure of what to do.

Eventually, the woman spoke up. "You had better get away from him Miss, or I'll assume that you're allied with him and act accordingly." She threatened, raising her riding crop. Verdax stopped what he was doing and glared at the woman in a deadly serious manner. "This girl has nothing to do with me." He stated calmly with a venom-laced tone. "Leave her out of this." "Either way, I'm bringing you both in." She said shocking both Verdax and the girl. "Why?" The girl asks, getting more nervous. The woman, still locking eyes with Verdax replies, "That is classified information, now come quietly or be punished."

"She is not going anywhere with you." Verdax growls, grabbing both his scythes and taking a defensive position. "So you intend to resist?" The woman asks, taking a position of her own. "If so I will not hold back." "Then neither will I." Verdax says as he swipes his hand across his face, forming his mask.

"You're move." He said tauntingly.

**AN: And boom! Cliffhanger! And right before Verdax vs Glynda (don't start calling spoilers you guys knew it was her, you're smart) probably gonna get chewed out for that.**

**Two reasons I stopped here: First, I was afraid the chapter was getting to long. Second, I'm not sure how long to make the fight, I don't want the fight to drag out, but I don't want one side to curb-stomp the other.**

**Fighting-wise, Glynda's tough to write for. All I know is she's got telekinesis and magic, but I've got a few ideas so don't start panicking. Yet.**

**I also don't want Verdax to be over-powered (believe me that comes WAY later. Hint: Ichigo vs Ulquiorra, feel free to theorize, let me know what you come up with) so having him match Glynda blow for blow is saying that Verdax is already as good or better that a fully trained Huntsman or Huntress. He's good, but not that good.**

**For those of you that want a full list of Verdax's powers, that will come in a later chapter (one or two) when he talks with a certain someone (anyone who guesses right, you're awesome).**

**Please Rate and Review! Criticism is appreciated! And share this story with your friends, the more the merrier!**

**SolarTitan signing off!**


	3. Rooftop Showdown! Enter the Headmaster!

**AN: SolarTitan Here!  
><strong>

**Sorry this chapter took a while, I wanted to make sure I did it right.  
><strong>

**In other news, the poll has closed. The results were a little spread out, but the pairing is Ruby and Weiss. Thanks to all who voted and stuck with the story for this long.**

**Enjoy!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own RWBY or the elements I borrowed from Bleach and Dragon Ball. I only own the OCs.**

Rooftop Showdown! Enter the Headmaster!

Verdax and the woman glared at each other with such intensity that the girl could feel it from where she stood off to the side. Suddenly Verdax spoke up. "Before I begin with your ass kicking, may I have the displeasure of knowing your name?" He asked in a sarcastic tone, which seemed to incite more anger from the woman. "Glynda Goodwitch." The woman spoke through clenched teeth. "Very well then Glynda," he spoke with a taunting tone. "Ladies first."

As soon as the words left his mouth, Glynda fired a barrage of projectiles at Verdax, who leaped back as they impacted the roof where he was standing, causing several small explosions. "Damn, you don't pull punches, do you?" He said as more projectiles sped towards him. "Guess not" he mutters before jumping to another roof, landing with a roll as the ground behind him explodes. Verdax proceeded to leap from rooftop to rooftop, each one exploding behind him. As he's running, Verdax notices the barrage lessening in its intensity. Taking the advantage, he whips around and fires a powerful blast of aura at Glynda who halts the barrage altogether and throws up a magic circle to act as a shield.

The blast impacts the shield with thundering force, spreading black and red energy all over the rooftop. Verdax rushes forwards, firing blast after blast, each similar to the last, and each hitting the shield with the same force. Once he's close to Glynda, Verdax pushes Aura into his legs and dives to the side, planting his scythe blade in the roof as he does so. Using the scythe as a pivot, Verdax swings around the shield, his legs outstretched. "Aaaaaand face!" He shouts as his feet make contact with Glynda's head, knocking her across the roof and into a chimney with a loud crack, inciting a shriek from the girl, who hid behind it after the fight started. "Sorry Red!" He calls out, afraid he hurt her.

"I-I'm good!" She replies, a bit shaken up, as Glynda stands, blood trailing from the left side of her face. "Well THAT'S gonna be sore in the morning." Verdax said, earning a growl from Glynda. She raises her crop, causing debris from the explosions to glow and collect, forming three large spears. "Ok, I call bullshit." Verdax cries as the spears fly at him form different sides. He releases a wave from his scythe, cutting one in half before launching himself over another to destroy the with an Aura-infused punch and flipping over to blast the second into pieces as he lands on the roof. Suddenly he's knocked to the ground by the first spear, which reformed almost immediately after his attack, and pressed against the ground by the other two, who's jagged surfaces cut into his clothes and skin and cracking his mask.

Verdax released a pulse of Aura from his body, creating a shockwave that knocked back the debris and created a strong burst of wind. He leaped to his feet, revealing shredded clothes, torn skin that was leaking black blood and slowly mending, and a cracked mask with the left half having fallen off completely, his red and black eye clearly screen. "Ok," he said, taking deep breaths, "This might be harder than I thought." Glynda waved her crop, reforming the spears and creating storm clouds, which started shooting sharp ice crystals. "Fuck me sideways." Verdax mutters as he fires blast after blast of Aura at the spears, breaking them, only for them to reform just as quick, while he tried to doge the ice, only to receive more cuts on his skin, causing his blood to pool at his feet. Unknown to Verdax, Glynda created another spear, which she shot at him from behind while he was distracted. "Watch out!" The girl cried. This caused Verdax to whip around, only for the spear to pierce his abdomen, creating a six-centimeter hole through his stomach. The girl screamed as Verdax went to his knees, using his scythe to balance himself as he spit out his own blood onto the ground.

"Fuck..." He muttered out through a blood-filled mouth. Glynda slowly approached him as the girl watched from the side in horror. "A good effort boy, but not enough." Glynda says, her voice full of disdain. "You have lost, and will pay for your crimes, do you have any last words?" "Just...two." He says between heavy breaths, "Fuck...you." Before slamming an Aura-infused hand into the ground, causing it to crack and making Glynda lose her footing before he pushed a massive Aura blast against her, launching her across the across the roof, making a large crater on impact. Verdax takes the opportunity to focus his Aura into his wound in his stomach, stopping the blood flow. "That should be good for now." He mutters, separating his scythes as Glynda climbs out of the crater, clothes torn, glasses broken and cuts littering her body.

"I'm ending this!" She shouts, raising her crop, gathering debris. But instead of spears, they form a massive sword, which speeds towards Verdax. Taking a deep breath he blocks the sword with his scythes, the force pushing him back a few feet. The sword proceeded to swing at Verdax, who filled his arms and legs with Aura to fortify himself against the blows. This continued until the sword split into two, slashing into his shoulders, creating a spray of blood and making his arms sag. The swords kept swinging at Verdax who barely managed to block most of the attacks, still getting several cuts from them. One sword lashed at his leg, forcing Verdax to take a knee, barely blocking the following overhead swing with his scythes. His arms started to feel heavy, and the swords started to lower towards his head. 'Think Verdax think!' He shouts to himself as the swords came a centimeter to his face. He glances at Glynda, who is glaring at him with a burning hatred, and at the girl, who is staring at the events unfolding with tears in her eyes. Seeing her cry like that made Verdax feel something he hasn't felt in a long time, like he failed.

'No, I won't abandon her. Now here, not now.' He thinks, steeling himself. 'I won't let this witch bitch take her!' He looks at Glynda once more, before releasing the metaphorical floodgates. Pumping himself full of as much Aura as he can, surrounding himself in his black and red energy. He slashes his scythes across each other in a scissors fashion, breaking the swords in half before releasing a pulse to scatter the debris far and wide. Then he did something that shocked Glynda and the girl, he threw down his scythes and rushed forwards, charging his first with as much Aura as possible. Glynda threw up a barrier just before Verdax hit it with the force of a freight train. Black and red energy flew in every direction with the force of a hurricane, filling the rooftop and shooting into the sky. Verdax stood in front of Glynda's shield, fist still connected to it, pumping out Aura and causing it to crack under the pressure. 'Just a little more.' Verdax thinks through gritted teeth as feedback from the blast passes along his skin, burning it slightly. More cracks formed in the shield and his mask started to break apart more. 'I just need more pressure.' He thinks as he pours more Aura into his fist causing the cracks to spread and the burns to worsen. With a determined yell at the top of his lungs, Verdax rears back his fist again and with another punch, shatters the shield completely. 'Yes!' He shouts to himself.

Time seemed to slow down as Verdax looked to see the shocked and fearful look on Glynda's face. Smirking at the expression, he extends his left hand, aiming to jab it into her chest, piercing her heart. Time returned to its normal pace though, as Verdax suddenly felt weak, falling forwards into his face, his mask shattering on impact. Glynda and the girl were speechless, both staring at the body that lay at Glynda's feet. Glynda recovered first, shaking her head. "Foolish boy," she sighed. "You used up all your Aura and exhausted yourself."

Verdax turned his head to give her a spiteful look, his eyes returning to normal before spitting out some of his blood on her torn up boot. Eye twitching in annoyance, she formed another sword before saying, "You did get further in this fight than most, take some pride in that." "Go to Hell, witch." Verdax growled. "Save me a spot." She retorts, raising the sword to strike him down as Verdax closes his eyes 'I failed, I'm sorry Red.' He thinks to himself. The girl is about to intervene when, just before the blade pierces his skin, a voice calls out.

"Glynda! That's enough!"

The girl, Glynda, and Verdax look to see a man in a dark green suit. He had grey hair and a green scarf around his neck with a cross pin in the middle. He wore glasses and held a cane and a cup of coffee.

"But Ozpin-" Glynda began before the man, now named Ozpin, raised his hand, silencing her. "I am well aware of how you feel about Verdax, but I explicitly told I wanted to talk to the boy. Not kill him!" He shouts, clearly mad with his subordinate. As they argued, the girl came out from behind the chimney and helped Verdax into a sitting position. "Are you okay?" She asked him ask his cuts started to mend more slowly due to a lack of Aura. "Once my Aura replenishes itself I'll be fine." Verdax replies. "Don't worry about me." The girl looks at him before asking, "Why did you do so much to try and save me?" Before Verdax could answer, they turned their attention to the argument. "Enough!" Ozpin's voice rang out among the destroyed rooftops. "Ms. Goodwitch," he stated his voice dangerously close to anger. "Your opinion has ben noted and taken into account, however, this is not your decision to make. As the headmaster it is mine, now help me take these children to the police station where I will hear them out before I make my decision." Glynda only nodded, clearly unhappy about the current situation, but went along with it. Ozpin walked up to Verdax, who was helped to his feet by the girl, arm slung over her shoulder and leaning on her, and spoke solemnly "I apologize for my assistant, she was supposed to collect both of you so wee could have a chance to talk, but she got... carried away." Verdax look him in the eye before replying. "That's an understatement, does she always try to kill people you want to talk to? If so I can't imagine you have many conversations." Earning a glare from Glynda and a smirk from Ozpin. "Anyways, why did you go through so much effort to talk to us?" Verdax asked, gesturing to himself and the girl. Ozpin looked Verdax in the eye and said, "I get into why I want to speak with the girl later, but as for you, I want to make an offer." This earned a snort from Verdax, "And what do you have that I want?" He asked, doubt in his voice.

Ozpin took a sip of coffee before stating, "A chance at redemption." Verdax was silent, the girl looking between him and Ozpin. After a while, Verdax spoke.

"Alright Ozzie, let's talk."

**AN: BOOM! What a fight!**

**Admittedly I kind of wrote myself into a corner with this fight because I wanted Verdax to seem strong, but not overpower him into bitch-slapping Glynda. In the end I decided to base the fight around two aspects.**

**First, Glynda would underestimate Verdax and not go all out, which let him have the upper hand. Second, Verdax had used up his entire Aura throught the night, mostly in that last ditch effort to break her shield but still put Glynda in a position where she COULD be killed, proving at least that he has potential.**

**In the end it came down to Ozpin intervening before Verdax was killed.  
><strong>

**Please leave a review! I enjoy reading them and getting feedback.**

**Next Chapter: It's All in the Past**

**SolarTitan signing off!**


	4. It's All in the Past

AN: SolarTitan here!

Well this is one of the chapters I was looking forward to writing because it explains Verdax's past. That's right! Any and all questions about his powers should be answered here. Message me or post a question in the reviews if you have one.

Word of warning, his past gets kind of dark.

Also, anyone who is annoyed that I haven't called Ruby by her name, that's because Verdax never actually heard it, until now. And I finally posted an image for the story!

Enjoy!

Disclaimer: I don't own RWBY or the elements I borrowed from Bleach and Dragon Ball. I only own the OCs.

It's All in the Past

Verdax sat in a chair in an interrogation room. Ozpin got him bandages to wrap up his wounds until his Aura healed them. Ozpin was also nice enough to get him new clothes. No whiskey though, to his disappointment. The girl sat to his left, a bit nervous about what's going on. Together they sat in awkward silence, waiting for Ozpin to come back for their talk.

"So Red," Verdax began, trying to break the silence. "What's your real name?" The girl perked her head up before answering. "Ruby Rose." She said with a smile. "Nice name." Verdax replied with a smirk. "My name's Verdax Ashen, though I guess you kind of know that by now." Ruby replies with a giggle and Verdax begins thinking. 'Rose, why is that name so familiar? Where did I...' He trailed off, eyes widening as he remembers a woman that looked like Ruby, but older, wearing a torn white cloak. 'Oh Oum, Ruby, I'm so...' Suddenly the door opens, revealing Ozpin walking in, carrying a plate of cookies with Glynda walking behind him. As he set down the plate, Ruby hesitantly takes one, eating it before shoveling the rest in her mouth. Verdax just stared at her in amazement before Ozpin gave a short cough to catch his and Ruby's attention. "Mr. Ashen," he began. "I'll speak with you in a moment, but first I have some questions for Miss Rose." Verdax nods and gestures for him to proceed.

Glynda then pulls out a tablet, which begins to play footage of Ruby fighting the mobsters who were robbing the dust store. "Where did you learn to do this?" Ozpin asked Ruby, taking a seat across the table. "S-Signal Academy." She replied nervously. "They taught you to use one of the most dangerous weapons ever designed?" Ozpin asked, surprise clear in his voice. Verdax leaned in, curious to the answer as well. "Well, one teacher in particular, my uncle Qrow. He's a teacher there when he's not doing missions. I was garbage before he started teaching me. Now I'm all..." She started making karate sound effects, earning a face palm from Verdax. "But why is a girl like you at a school for warriors?" He asked, causing everyone in the room to look at him. "Come on, I'm not the only one thinking it." He says. "Well," she began. "I want to be a huntress." "You want to slay monsters." Ozpin noted. "Well I want to get into Beacon. You see my sister's starting this year and she wants to be a huntress and I wanna be a huntress cause well you know I wanna help people. I know there are the police but the life of a huntress is just romantic and exciting and awesome! Ya know!" She rants excitedly. Verdax noted that Ozpin had a curious look on his face. "Do you know who I am?" He asked her. "You're Professor Ozpin," she replies. "You're the headmaster at Beacon." "You want to come to my school?" He asks with a hint of amusement in his voice. "More than anything." Ruby states confidently. Ozpin glances at Glynda before saying "Well okay."

The room is silent for a good ten seconds before Ruby jumps to her feet, stars in her eyes. "REALLY!?" She shrieks loudly, making Verdax cover his ears with a wince. Ozpin chuckles. "Yes really." He says, fishing a small tablet out of his coat and handing it to her. "This is your scroll. It has your pass for the airship leaving tomorrow at nine AM. I'll expect you and your sister to be on it." He said. Verdax could tell Ruby had died and gone to heaven. "Now Miss Rose, you can either go home and rest, or..." He paused as Ruby turned her attention to him. "You can stay and listen to what Mr. Ashen has to say." This got Verdax to raise an eyebrow. "You see Mr. Ashen, I want to hear your life story and I believe she has a right to know as well, given what's happened tonight." Verdax was quiet as the others in the room stared at him expectantly.

"Why do you want to know?" He asks, his tone deadly serious. Ozpin leans forwards before speaking. "Two years ago, authorities found a family claiming to be survivors of a city-wide massacre. They described you and another like you leading that attack. The family said you let them get away, then they watched you kill your... partner." Verdax was silent. "Then," he continued. "For two years, there are reports of someone matching your description moving across Remnant, attacking various places, stores, military compounds, and Schnee Dust factories. The only connection between any of these events, are that the only casualties were those that had a past with the White Fang." "What's your point?" Verdax said dryly. "My point, Mr. Ashen, is that I'm trying to determine if your an ally," Ozpin paused. "Or a threat. I'm hoping your past can reveal that for us."

Verdax stares at the table. "I get what happens if I'm a threat, but what if I'm an ally?" He questions. Ozpin smirks, "I'll decide that if it's the case, but for now, tell us your story." Verdax takes a deep breath. He thinks back, memories of pain, death, and dozens of Grimm charging him as he cowered, screaming and what started it all. He looked Ozpin dead in the eye, and said in a serious and painful tone, "I was born in Vale, but my dad got a job in a village called Lightway. He was fired on the first day because he was a Faunus. With no money we couldn't even move back. It turned out our family was the only Faunus family in the whole village because it was pro-human. We got by because my parents did odd jobs for minimal money." He took a deep breath and continued. "One day I was playing in our yard when some neighborhood children came up and started bullying me. My dad chased them off, but later that night the towns people broke into our house. My mom hid me in a crawl space under the floor, where I watched my parents get dragged away." He started shuddering with every breath. He looked down at the table, hands gripping his knees until his knuckles turned white. The room was quiet as Ozpin gestured for him to continue. "I followed them," he said. "They had gone to the town square where I... I..." He said between deep breaths. "I watched my parents get lynched. Law enforcement looked the other way, and my parents died, right in front of me! The worst part? It was those kids, they FRAMED my parents for beating them and suckered the whole town into killing them." The room was dead quiet; Ruby actually had tears in her eyes.

"Six months later, I was picked up by a secret branch of the White Fang." Verdax continued, calming down. "They were scientists who allied themselves with using force to get Faunus equality. It's because of them that I can do this." He slashed his hand across his face, forming his mask, which he took off his face and placed on the table. It looked vaguely human, it was bone white with jagged teeth along the mouth and two red lines that seemed to faintly glow starting at the temple areas, trailing down over the eyes and mouth, ending at the chin area. The other three in the room looked at it with various expressions, Ozpin was curious, Glynda seemed angered, and Ruby was nervous. Ozpin picked it up and studied it. "A Grimm mask?" He questioned as it dissipated into black and red energy. Verdax nodded. "The group that took me were turning kidnapped Faunus children into Grimm hybrids to use for combat." He said. "I know because I'm one of them, I am a Grimmling, a Beowolf Grimmling to be exact."

"That's impossible!" Shouted Glynda. "Grimm can't be combined with other beings!" "If it was impossible we wouldn't be having this conversation." Verdax countered. "And I didn't say it was easy. Of the thousands of children the took, only hundreds survived Grimmification." "What is 'Grimmification'?" Ozpin asked. "The process that turned us into Grimmlings." Verdax said. "They would cut us open and replace internal organs with that of a Grimm's, our blood too. If I heard the doctors right, I got half a brain and a heart replaced." The room fell quiet again. "After that," Verdax continued. "The survivors were locked in a room with a hoard of Grimm, and told to survive." He shuddered. "I still feel the fangs and claws ripping me apart. Suddenly, I felt an increase of power; I started tearing through the Grimm like a maniac. Later I found out it was because the mask manifested itself, almost like it was trying to keep me alive."

"What does the mask and being a Grimmling do for you?" Ruby asked. Verdax turned to her. "My semblance is that a wound inflicted by my Aura can't be healed under any circumstances. As a Grimmling, I am half Grimm; I have enhanced strength, speed and durability. I also have direct control over my Aura, forming it into attacks or redirecting it to enhance my strength or speed and as a Grimm I have limited authority over smaller Grimm and can smell negative emotions, like your nervousness and Glynda's hatred of me." He said earning a blush from Ruby and a glare from Glynda. "The mask doubles my overall power, and increases my reaction time." He said proudly. "What else can you tell us about that lab?" Ozpin asked. Verdax turned serious as he continued.

"The Grimm were just the first round, the second round of tests was hunters and huntresses the scientists had captured for the purpose of testing the Grimmling's abilities." This earned a gasp from Ruby and a shocked look from Ozpin and Glynda. "It was the same parameters as the first test. You're locked in with each other and you fight to the death, if the Grimmling won, the Hunter died and the Grimmling moved on, if the Hunter won, the Grimmling and the Hunter were both killed by the scientists via neurotoxin." Verdax continued. "There were several rounds of this, which leads me to a question for Ruby." He turned to the girl and asks. "Does the name Summer Rose mean anything to you?" Ruby perks up. "Yes, she's my mother! Do you know where she is?! How do you..?" She trails of as realization hits her and she begins to cry. Verdax actually pulls her into a hug. "I'm so sorry." He whispers as she cries into his shoulder. "Before you ask, I believe the one who did it was Aaron, the Grimmling I killed two years ago." He said as she continued to cry. He turned to Ozpin and Glynda, who had been silent throughout the exchange.

"By the third and final round of testing, there were only a few dozen of us. They each gave us a weapon of choice and told us to kill each other until ten were left." He said, still comforting Ruby, who had stopped crying. "All of that was over a span of ten years. After that the project was shut down and the Grimmlings were put into the White Fang military. I served for two years before I killed Aaron and left." He finished. Ozpin was silent. "What about the former White Fang members you killed over the last two years?" Glynda questioned. "Former members of the project. I wanted to learn all I could, but I got nothing." He replied. "I was sitting in an alley trying to decide my next move when Ruby here prevented a Dust robbery that got my attention."

"Well if you're still indecisive," Ozpin spoke up, drawing the attention of the other people in the room. "How would you like to attend Beacon with Miss Rose?" Verdax blinked. "Why would you want someone like me to attend your school?" He asked. "You have potential, I can see you becoming someone very powerful. And if your story is true, then the other Grimmlings probably aren't happy that you left." Ozpin said. "That in mind, at Beacon, we could offer you advanced training and a chance to help people. You would also have a home and people you could rely on for help." Verdax was silent, he was never one for authority types, but he'd never been to a school. He glanced at Ruby, who'd given up crying and was looking at him expectantly. Mind made up, he turned to Ozpin. "One condition." He said. Ozpin raised an eyebrow. "I won't hide who I am. If that causes a problem with students or staff I'll deal with it." Ozpin smirked. "That is acceptable, Mr. Ashen." He said handing him another scroll. "You and Miss Rose are excused for tonight. I'll see you both at Beacon tomorrow."

Verdax and Ruby nodded and proceeded to leave. "Hey Ruby, wait outside for me, I need to talk to Ozpin." He says. She nods her head as Ozpin gestures for Glynda to leave as well. Once they are alone, Verdax turns to Ozpin. "There's something I have to confess." He says. Ozpin gestures for him to continue. "It's about what I said about Summer. I ask that you don't tell anyone what I tell you. I'll do so myself when the time is right." "You have my word." Ozpin says. Verdax takes a deep breath and says,

"Aaron didn't kill Summer, I did."

AN: Plot Twist!

The idea that Verdax killed Summer was actually the first thing that came to mind when I thought of using captured huntsmen as tests for Grimmlings.

Something I want to mention, this story will contain several OC Grimm and a concept for Grimm evolution that I'm still working on which the dragon and Salem play a big part in.

You'll see the first OC Grimm soon. Feel free to send in your own ideas for Grimm.

Please review, I enjoy feedback!

Next Chapter: Road to Beacon

SolarTitan signing out.


	5. Road to Beacon

AN: Fist thing I want to mention, I've given this a lot of thought, and I've decided to throw Blake and Yang into the pairing. I'm not going to completely disregard the polls, so Ruby and Weiss will be the main two of the pairing. My reasoning, aside from a few requests, is that it started to feel wrong to NOT have them in the pairing.

On that note, enjoy the chapter!

Disclaimer: I do not, under any circumstances, own RWBY or the ideas I'm borrowing from Bleach and Dragon ball. Only the OCs.

Road to Beacon

Verdax met up with Ruby outside the police station. She was looking down at her boots and smelt of a mix of joy and depression. Verdax walked up and put a hand on her shoulder, startling her. "You okay?" He asked. She nodded, looking up at him. "I just don't know what to think." She said sadly. "I'm happy that I got into Beacon, but now that I know what happened to mom..." She trailed off, looking down at her boots again. Verdax wrapped an arm around her shoulders. "Look at the positives for now. If Beacon is half as amazing as I've heard it is, then your mother must be proud." He stated, rubbing her shoulder. Ruby looked up at him before slowly showing a small smile. "Thanks Verdax." She said quietly. Verdax nodded. "Here," he said. "I'll walk you home. Oum forbid I leave you alone for five seconds and you go play hero again." Earning a chuckle from Ruby.

They walked together in silence for a while before Ruby spoke up. "You never answered my question." She said. Verdax looked at her and raised an eyebrow. "Why did you do so much to help me?" She asked. Verdax sighed. "Two years ago I let a family walk away from a city-wide massacre because I realized I was the monstrous freak humanity made us Faunus out to be." He said with a hint of regret. "Honestly, when I saw you outside that dust store, I tried to convince myself I didn't care what happened to you." This earned an adorable pout from Ruby. "But, I realized I did care, and as I sprinted towards you I decided something." He took a deep breath. "If I was going to be a monster, then I would be the best damn monster I could be." He said confidently. He looked to Ruby who was smiling. "Well you're the best monster I've ever met!" She said with a giggle. "Thanks Rubes." He said with a smirk as he rubbed her head, earning a blush from her.

"My turn for a question." Verdax said. "Why were you so willing to help me?" He asked as Ruby, who looked like she was trying to think. "Well, before I found out you were a wanted criminal, you saved my life and took two explosions for me." She said, looking up into the sky. "So you couldn't really be too bad if you did all that willingly." Verdax looked at her, he didn't smell and false information in her words, so they had to be true. "Thanks." He said smiling. Ruby looked at him with a curious face. "What for?" She asked. Verdax looked at her. "For being the first friend I've had in a long while." He said with a smirk.

For the rest of their walk, the two made small talk and showed each other their scythes. Ruby's Crescent Rose was like a mechanized anti-material sniper rifle with a scythe blade at the end. Verdax made a mental note not to anger her. Verdax's scythes were simple one-handed scythes with a silvery steel blade and wolf designs on the handles. He showed Ruby how they interlocked into a larger scythe slightly bigger than Crescent Rose. "Do they have names?" Ruby asked. "Yeah, when they're separate, they're called Alpha and Beta and when they combine its name is Omega." He replied. "Cool!" She said with stars in her eyes. Eventually, they reached the small house that Ruby and her sister were renting while in Vale.

"Here we are." Ruby said pointing at the building. "Okay, have a good night and I'll see you on the airship." Verdax said walking away. "Where are you going?" Ruby called out. "I'm gonna go find a nice alley to sleep in, what else?" He called back over his shoulder. "You sleep in alleys?" She asked. "I sleep where I can, but seeing as I'm staying in the city, where else would I sleep?" He replied. Ruby looked down at her feet, shuffling them nervously. "You could stay with me." She said with a light blush. Verdax raised an eyebrow "I don't want to bother you." He said. "N-No, no it's okay! It's the least I could do!" She said quickly. Verdax thought for a moment. 'It would be nice to sleep on furniture.' He thinks. "Okay if you're sure." He said, earning a smile from Ruby. "Great!" She shouts. "Come on in." Together they walk to the door, Ruby going in first, Verdax following her.

"Yang, I'm home!" Ruby calls out. Verdax looked around the house's living room. "Ruby?" A feminine voice calls back. Verdax hears footsteps down a hall. "Ruby where were you? Why did you come home so late?! What were you..." The voice trailed off as it entered the room. Verdax turned to see a girl with blonde hair and lilac eyes. She wore a brown jacket over a yellow shirt that showed off her cleavage and midriff. She had black short-shorts and what Verdax could only describe as a lilac butt-cape around her belt. She wore brown knee-high boots with orange socks and a lilac scarf around her left calf. She froze in the doorway, starring at Verdax. "Yang!" Ruby shouted excitedly. "I'm sorry I'm late, but you won't believe what happened tonight!" She noticed her sister wasn't paying attention and followed her gaze to Verdax. "Oh right! Yang, this is Verdax." Yang's eyes seemed to widen and her skin paled. Verdax could smell her fear. "Verdax, this is my sister Yang." "Nice to meet-" Verdax was cut off by Yang grabbing her sister and dragging her out of the room.

Verdax, unsure of what to do, listened in on their conversation. "Yang, what are you doing?!" Ruby demanded. "Ruby, why is there a dangerous murderer in our house!?" Yang asked. "Yang he's not like that he's really nice!" Ruby countered. "He needed a place to sleep-" "So you just said 'Hey wanna stay at my place and eat me while I sleep?'?" Yang retorted. "Rubes I know you mean well but that guys is dangerous! He's-" "Been involved in several murders, wiped out battalions of Atlas troops, and messed with several Schnee Dust transports. I've heard the list." Ruby said sarcastically. "If you know all that then why is he here!?" Yang shouted. At this point Verdax decided he had enough. Swiping his hand across his face, he materialized his mask and hid by the door frame. "He's here because he saved my life!" Ruby shouted. That got Yang to shut up. "Yang, if you just got to know him I'm sure you'd see he's a nice guy. Could you please try?" She pleaded. Yang sighed. "Fine." She said turning around. As she did she came face to face with Verdax's masked face. Verdax looked Yang in the eye, opened his mouth and his mask along with it and said, "Boo."

Yang shrieked and leaped up and back about five feet, falling back on her butt with a thump. Verdax and Ruby started laughing, as Verdax dispersed his mask. Yang stood up, looking pissed. "You should have seen your face!" Verdax laughed, holding his sides. Yang growled and started walking towards Verdax, but a quick glare from Ruby stopped her before she could do anything. Sighing, she held out her hand. "Nice to meet you." She said through a forced smile. Verdax, who had calmed down, grasped her hand only to be pulled in close. "Listen," Yang growled in his ear. "For Ruby's sake I'll trust you for now, but if you hurt her, even by accident, you will pay. Understand?" "I got it." Verdax replied. They pulled apart and looked at Ruby, who was watching the whole exchange. "Well that was fun, but I'm getting sleepy." Verdax said yawning. Ruby sprinted away and came back with a pillow and a sheet. "Here, you can sleep on the couch." She said, handing him the items. Verdax took them and left the room. "I'll let you two catch up." He said as he left. Going to the couch he took off his shoes and put Alpha and Beta on the coffee table before lying down on the couch and falling asleep to the sisters' conversation.

The Next Morning, On the Airship

"Oh I can't believe my baby sister is going to Beacon with me! This is the best day ever!" Yang shouted as she pulled her sister into a tight hug. Verdax leaned on a railing off to the side, watching with an amused smirk. "Please stop." Ruby groaned out. "But I'm so proud of you!" Yang says, letting go of Ruby. "You and Verdax stopped a Dust robbery by yourselves! Everyone's gonna think you're the bee's knees." "I'm gonna ignore the fact that you said 'bee's knees'." Said Verdax earning a glare from Yang. "Come on," Yang said turning back to her sister. "Aren't you excited?" "Of course I'm excited. I just don't want everyone to think I'm special because I got moved ahead." Said Ruby. "You are special Rubes." Yang replied reassuringly. "You got moved ahead two years." Verdax said. "People will think you're special anyways. At this point all you can do is try you're best." Ruby gave him a nervous smile. Suddenly a hologram of Glynda Goodwitch came up at the terminals.

"Attention passengers," She said. "My name is Glynda Goodwitch, in a few moments you will be arriving at Beacon, where you will begin your formal training as hunters and huntresses." The hologram then disappeared, and passengers began to crowd the windows, looking out onto the city below. "Wow." Said Ruby. "You can see Signal from here!" Yang put an arm around her shoulders and Verdax leaned on the railing. Hearing a noise, Verdax turned and saw a blonde kid in armor run past the trio, looking like he was going to puke. " I guess the view isn't for everyone." He said as the blonde emptied his stomach's contents on the floor. "Yang, it's on your shoe!" Ruby exclaimed. "GrossGrossGrossGrossGross!" Yang repeatedly cried, trying to back away. "Get away from me!" Ruby cried. The whole scene unfurled before Verdax, who couldn't help but laugh.

'Maybe this won't be so bad.' He thinks.

AN: Probably not my best chapter, but it's going to get better from here on out. I promise.

This Chapter was never meant to be long, it was just a meet Yang and go to Beacon filler. Next chapter, things pick up.

I also tried to fit in a little Verdax x Ruby in here. It feels weird writing a character like Ruby experiencing romance.

Please review, I enjoy feedback!

Next Chapter: The Gang's All Here! (But No One Knows It)

SolarTitan signing off!


End file.
